
THE- - PALATKA NEWS, PALATKA. FLA. PAGE NO. THRESFEBRUARY 25, 1916.

HE ROMANCE MAKER DIVORCE PROCEEDINGS
BROUGHT AGAINST CAT- -

TLE TICK.

she stepped short, for there before
her just entering the "dreadful"
room was the family group welcoming
Joe and his guesit. She was aware
of the dismay on her sister's faces,
of her mother's gasp,
of Joe's grinning amusement. And
then the stif led silence was broken by
a hearty:

' Vanilla, thank you kindly, and

FAMILY AVOIDS

SERIOUS SICKNESS

By Being Constantly Supplied Witi

Bedford's Black-Draug-
ht

MILDRED VAN INWEGEN In the Court of Common Sense,
Judicial District of Men's

Minds in Chancery.IN SOVTHERNWOMAN'S MAGAZINE"1.--
plenty of it, Miss Jean." State of Florida

VS. Bill for divorce
Texas F. Tick.Well, hes human! was her men- -straight brown hair to curly locks of

gold'.' And what chance would my
voice have against May s? 1 oouldnt
carry a tune in a paper bag."

"Don't be ridiculous, Jean!" May The plaintiff, State of Florida.

ging toward her. And before she
knew what had happened his hands
were in the bowl close to hers and his
fingers, which scribbled thirty thous-
and's worth a year, working as if
they really enjoyed their humble la-
bor.

"Great sport, isn't it?" he remark-
ed, after a long and comfortable
pause.

"Yes," murmured Jean, wondering
what would happen if her mother
or Evelyn or May should chance up-
on them now. She stole an uneasy
glance behind.

"Don't worry," he said, seeming to
divine the glance. "They won't come.
I've packed 'em all off in the Jami-
son's car."
s "You you packed them off?" gas-
ped Jean. "Wh what for?:'

"Can't you guess?" he asked, turn-
ing to give her an indefinable look.
And, as she made no response, he ad-

ded, softly: "I wanted to be alone
with you."

For a moment Jean's heart stood
still. Her lips parted tremulously,
the color surged over her brow and
throat. It was all so like a book,
even to the sweet little crescent moon

tail comment as they met and clasped
hands, for in the soft parlor lighting
she could see the hidden twinkle in
the- gray eyes bent upon her, and
caught a flash of white, even teeth
"But what a fiasco!" she added, when
she had fled back to the kitchen.

scolded. complains that she has been wedded
to the defendant, Texas F. Tick, since
the first cow entered her domain.
She prays complete separation and
divorce on the grounds here-in-aft- er

stated.

"Evelyn and May must be wild

"I'm not," retorted Jean. "I'm be-

ing practical." And she continued,
sarcastically: "This is a chance in a
thousand. One of us must capture
Perry Spaulding. Think of beintr

They'll! accuse me of doing it on pur
pose. But I might have known it. I
always spoil everything."

McDuff, Va. "I suffered for several
years," says Mrs. J. B. Whittaker, oi
(his place, "with sick headache, and
stomach trouble.

Ten years ago a friend told me to try
Thedford's Black-Draug- which I did,
and 1 found It to be the best family medi-
cine for young and eld.

I keep Black-Draug- ht on hand all the
time new, and when my children feel a
little bad, they atk me for a dose, and it
does them mere geed than any medjcini
they ever tried.

We never have a long spell of sick-
ness in eur family, since we commenced
using Black-Draught- .'.'

Tha4farrf'a RLirb.rVaiiirM la nitrala

able to say, 'Perry Spaulding? Oh, Plaintiff states that the marriage
When she joined the tamily on tne

porch to superintend the tea and was a mistake and a failure, that the
defendnt has, by his cruel and un
merciful treatment of her, made hercakes she was inclined to reconsider

her hastily-forme- d impression of her
brother's friend. In a chintz chair, an object of ridicule and contempt

among her Sister States. He has

a!" exclaimed Mrs. Wilcox,
g up from the letter she was

in. "Evulyn! May! What
u think? Joe is coming home,

'g bringing Perry Spaulding
him."
rry Spaulding ?" echoed Jean.
ing on the threshold, interro- -

ly.
w did it happen?"
m!"
ttesru, and you shall learn," prom-Jr- s.

Wilcox, smiling1 at the sen-

der announcement was causing.
Vhile Evelyn . and May leaned
amtly toward her over the pret-aakfa- st

table, and Jean hurried
be kitchen "just to peek at the
on the stove," .she turned back
first of the budget in her hand

egan to read:
LOther week, mater mine, and
5 beaded for home and a real
on. And you never can guess
I'm bringing with me. None

than Perry Spaulding, my good
erry of college days, now tre-ras- ly

rich and famous. Imagine
urprise at meeting him here
places! 1 found him moping

xthe "hotel trying to avoid a
of silly women who think it's

ost romantic thing in the world
ve a writer of novels and one
g young and a bachelor at that
thir midst. Thev Dester him

brought humiliating discrimination
upon her from her sisters and her
paternal Uncle Sam.

balancing a Wedgwood cup on one
knee, Perry Spaulding looked any-
thing but human. His legs seemed
far too long for the slender propor-
tions of the chair, and the cup in hia

in the sky. They always began
thus. Then, swiftly, sharply, sheiraaalalila and hna friaan TtkunA fA vaani. ' He has preyed upon her cattle ana

large, masculin hands became infin- - sucked their blood and made them
sick. He has damaged their hides.
By his treatment of them he has de-

creased their value from or.e-ha- lf to

yes, he married my sister! It
would give such a tone to the family
name."

"Jean!" reproved Evelyn. "How can
you?"

But Jean had vanished into the kit-
chen to rescue her jelly.

The days which followed were bu3y
ones indeed; trips to the dressmak-
er's, a general overhauling of the

house, and a diligent delv-
ing into Perry Spaulding's books. All
of them and he had written a good
round dozen were brought out anct
carefully dusted, and still more care-
fully studied by the anxious three.
Jeart looked on in derision.

"I wish we had a pergola." May
would say, glancing up from a high-
ly descriptive passage. "He seems
particularly partial to them. And
it would be an ideal place for after-
noon tea."

ltegimaJUy small. oean sensed a
chill in the atmosphere as she sat
down and received her portion of or

two-third- s. He has reduced the muk
flow of her dairy cattle at least one- -

late weak stomachs, aid digestion, re-
lieve Indigestion, colic, wind, nausea,
headache, sick stomach, and similar
symptoms.

It has been in constant use for more
than 10 vears, and has benefited more
ttMM a mulioft people.

Yeur druggist sell, and recommends
Black-Draue- trite only 25c. Get a
nackage v. n. c 123

half. He has appropriated to ms own
ise the blood manufactured from val-
uable feed for milk and meat produc-
tion, and has thus effected the loss

recollected. This was not for her.
It was for them Evelyn and May.
He was consulting her, who had
scorned romance-makin- g, as they
consulted1 the parents or guardian in
the stories he wrote. The light died
out in her face. he felt suddenly
tired and old.

"Well, she said, lifelessly. "Well"
Perry Spaulding gazed up at her.

There was everything in his eyes.
"I've written it by the ream," he

said. "And sold it by the yard.
But hanged if I can say it now." But
he did say it in a wonderfully vi-

brant voice, as with arms outstretch-
ed he bent toward her. ' I love you,

of millions of dollars annually to her
people.

The defendant has propagated and
p.niponraered the spread of the Texas

"We'll have to make the side norch fever organism which killed plaintiff's

ange peko, which, according to one of
Perry's novels, was the only thing fit
to drink. She wondered vaguely
what was wrong. Perry Spaulding
sat over in his comer, humped ' up
and silent, apparently oblivious of
Evelyn's beautiful languor, or May's
eger questions about his books. And
he wasn't drinking his peko. In her
concern Jean forgot and passed him
another cake, although she had read
in "The Princess Wanders" that it
was a decided foux pas to eat more
thn half a one. He took it grate-
fully and flashed her a smile. Then,
iust when she thought the ice was
broken, he withdrew into his shell and
became again uninteresting and
mute. Evelyn posed on. May talk
ed animatedly of "The Girl in Green,"
Perrv Spulding ate a third cake.

ith. But. from what he says, do," Evelyn would answer from the
ss ifa that way and worse china cupboard, where she was mm-n-

m foes. That's why I utely examining the company cups, Jean."
sted that he come home with. "Oh, why haven't we some Wedge- - It was not until his arms c'osed

edged book. He played tennis with
May and listened to Jier music be-

neath a ravishing moon. It was
like stepping from the pages of his
novels, jean alone moved on the out-
side, derisive and baffled in turn. At
times she caught glimpses of the man
beneath the mask. But he would
spoil it all a minute later.

"If he'd only be himself!" she would
exclaim, and was aghast at the
thought which followed.

Each night Mrs. Wilcox would
whisper to her daughters: "Has he

wood? These are positively hope

cattle. He has discouraged pure-

bred cattle, capital and industry. He
has robbed babies of wholesome milk,
and othewise endangered the prosper-
ity and welfare of her people.

For the foregoing and other rea-

sons, the plaintiff asks a divorce, and
further, that the jury of Common
Peonle will render the following ver

about her and his lips sought hers
that Jean was capable of action or

id get away from it all. I as-hu- n

you and the girls would
lis identity, and that there would

less! in a plaintive voice.
To- which Jean would retort with

a teazing smile: "As if he'd be able fpeecii. With a mighty ettort she
ftillv teas and entertaining, ne found her voice. It sounded unreal,

far away.hur 'Perrv Soauldinff. author to tell Wedgwood from crockery
dict s just punishment to defendant:Oh, she whispered, "there s seme

mirtake. You can't mean me." And
alid. o' the MM, etc' as much while basking in your light." Then,
u or I would enjoy it. So I to May, she would add: "You must
i you mum's the word! Toileairn to sing 'Loch Lomond.' I no-le- re

he's to be plain Mr. Spauld- - ,tice that he quotes it in three separate
And Jean survived them all contem "We, the jury, hnd tne deeiiwaw

guilty and recommended that he be
di ped in poison until dead."

u. 'said anything?"uc m !. .i. i.Lt. ,j ii .: lptuously. Why couldn't they as he sat, saying nothing, merely
smiling down in that marvfc'ous way,j.o which uoiii woum uiusiungiy renatural, anyway? ... mI.,. "T. T,,t-- T shan't bean old college friend of Joes.'ipnd distinct novels its prooaDiy a she added, haltingly: "But 1 m not atUTir Ij. .,. clisll"!' WITNESS my hand and seal oi

this' 24th day of February, A. D.v ijii l vuu nave imic . ai.v . . , ..favorite." all like the women you write about.. .Hv f PArrv hp made surprised u tomorrowou're to make him feel like one
e family. ' Incidently, I might "Jean!" May would admonish. 1916.It was always tomorrow. At the I'm not a bit good-lookin- g, and 1
V W. T wmiMn't mind havinir ."Won't vou ever be serious?" haven't a talent in the world. You

couldn't love plain me."

an awkward move in the direction of
the tea-car- t.

"Thank you er no," Perry began,
when the cup, rattling warningly, sliJ

end of a fortnight ean felt decided-
ly vexed.

"What is his game?" she fumed, as
she sat on the back porch at twilight,

"But I do," he answered, "xou rc

from his hand and crasned to tne (
human real You're the girl of my
dreams. Do you suppose I'd want tolooking over berries for breakfast.

"Is he laughing up his sleeve and in spend a lifetime with the kind offloor, a ruined heap.
"It doesn't matter in the least,"

Jean assured him, gathering up the

meof th.3 family. He's a fine "Oh, but I am serious," Jean would
--grown awfully good looking 'assure her. "I have the success of
I saw him last and he's coin-(th- is campaign at heart. We must

aoney. See what you can do, win him! It won't matter who does
Evelyn's pretty face is sure it as long as we get him into the fam-a- m

him. May's voice he'll ,ily. Wear your hair more loosely
And Jean must bake some of Evelyn 'caught with a single tor

amous cakes and pastries. The toise comb.' And let.it fall down a
to a man's heart even a ro- - couple of times 'in a rippling, shim-- s

maker's is often . . ." merimg mass.' It always does in
n, still on the threshold from books, though I can't see for the life

cidently gathering material lor a nov- -

ipl?.. . Or is he enjoying himseit as
people I write about languid, elfish
creatures who never did a thing in
their printed existence but amuse

(SEAL) Poor Land Clerk,
By Purebred Cattle, Deputy Clerk.

Health & Prosperity.
Attorneys for Plantiff.

Do You Find Fault With Everybody?

An irritable fault-findin- g dispo-

sition is often due to a disordered
stomach. A man with good diges-

tion is nearly always good natured.
A great many have been permanently
benefitted by Chamberlain's Tablets
after years of suffering. These ta-

blets strengthen the stomach and en-

able it to perform its functions nat-
urally. Obtainable everywhere.

as uncm.ceri.euiy aa .uuuK.. ,
oo

, t.nJQ, Tf uB wVlv
instead of r;;r ".CZ. ' 'hev were kitchen ware on Cell til UUC&Xt U wn.c

place?" Then, as a sudden thought
flashed over her. she dropped her

themselves and kill time ; Jo you
suppose I could go on day after day
drinking confounded watery tea out
of Wedgwood or Rockwood or someAnd

Wedgwood, borrowed for the oca;
sion from the next-do- neighbor.
"We have, dozens like it. ' Evelyn,'
she continued in the same soothing
tone, "won't you show Mir. Spaulding
the garden? It's frightfully warm

hands in her lap. "Why!" she gasp- -i she could keep a weatner eyeioi me now iney maimse iu
t ai 11- - : i. Krt lr.n.rvii!l All Pum.'o heroines 'ed, "perhaps he's m love with themns lellv Willie UHLeiuiiir iu iic: c la.ifiwiu. .... j -

both"er's epistle, smiled to herself al r,,e that languid type. Men, as a
l: i curt t'o nrefpr thpm. And Mav. vou

other old kind of a china cup : Do
you suppose, Jean dearest, that
could stand 'Loch Lomond' three hun-
dred and sixtyfive days of the year?

Are vou always busy?" Out of'ruil'r BIIW. . .Jiic, jjiuiu, .w- - , . ' " - . ,,
Jean, with no looks to sneak of must nave tears in your voice as wen "'-- -

Evelvn. rising as rapidly as her the twilight floated a familiar voice,
and the next moment Perry Spauldingto him. Lord, no!" he ended, vehemently.talent of any sort, win such as your eyes when you sing

a Am RnmilHinn-'s- Oh. His he-ir- must be melted." Then vou don't like those things?"
Light dawned slowly in Jean s eyes.

studied languor would allow, led Per-
ry Spaulding from the delightfully
cool porch to the garden, which, de-

void of bamboo screen or sheltering
v'ne, was blazing in the sun of late
afternoon.

"I hate em! with a savage smite,
"But you write bout them."
"Of course I do. They sell." And

for you, Jean, is real. I want a
home which is a home, not a painted
palace, a wife who is human, not a
pratting doll, and love which is ca-

pable of lasting longer than the ro-

mance in a book."
"But," protested Jean, "I think ro-

mance is the nicest thing in all tho
world."

bandine over her aerain, he added:

stood before her, big and tall and
wonderfully handsome. For an in-

stant Jean almost wished she were
Evelyn and that the world
was a novel in print. Then, recall-
ing her checkered apron and tho
stained condition of her fingers, she
caught herself up with a start. She
was forever spoiling family impres-
sions. Hadn't she blurted in the day
of his arrival in just such a costume
as this? And here she was again!

"I'm a cheat, a fraud, I know. 1'vp
been playing a despicable part ever
since I came here. But what I feel

ke was capital. Far more like-- I ''How can you?" murmured Mrs.

it Evelvn, who was lovely enough Wilcox.
a heroine right out of his books, The day for the great arrival fl-

ay, whose voice was equal to tho nally came. Evelyn and May, m

jabout which he was forever 'priceless white, hovered over real
iig should conquer him. And, Weclgewood on the side porch, whero
isciously, thia seemed to he the tea w?s laid in readiness for the dis-- ot

of the family. For Evelyn tinguished guest The house, flung

somplaining" i0T,en t0 the soft June alr' was rcdo"

Here's hardlv time for no-.- lent with fragrant flowers low jars
s. Why didn't Joe let us know of wild roses, t"U vases of daisies and

. - pinks and a few early sweet peas
y answered: "We'll have to on the piano. Jean, her smooth hair
new coww-wH- ite. Ho likes dressed in the usual simple fashion,

White. Don't von remember, " last fr-n- s dimity fresher ed by
blue sah, surveyed the rooms wit-mod- el,

s .fa novel, Geraldine. th ar-.- a

always wore white dress- - sfied smile. The par or, wh.-- h

Evelyn had pronounced a "dreadful'
at white is fearfully expensive," m. in her eyes, was far more
m obiected. "Especiallv when. homelike and attractive thin the
simpleYou know Madame rrrh whoe chintz pillowy pnd v.ncker

Perhaps it was her fault that he had

"What's the matter?" Jean de-

manded, as soon as they were out of
earshot. "Wasn't the tea right?
Weren't the cakes "

"He's a very difficult young man,"
Mrs. Wilcox cut in, grievously.

"But fearfully handsome," May
said. "He'll thaw out later.' '

"Thaw out nothing!" growled Jt..
'A man doesn't like all these gew-puvs- ,"

with an impatient wave at the
ea-ca- rt and its appointments. "And

what in heaven's name has got into
you? You act like so many pup-
pets."

"We're trying to create the kind of

done no proposing. Perhaps he was
unwilling to unite himself to a family MWoman9which possessed so ungraceful a
member one who had no beauty, no
gifts, who could do nothing more ar-
tistic than turn out a delicate caks or
superintend the running of a house.
Sne had frequently felt his eyes up

atmosphere to which he is accustom on her. Now she understood their
peculiar light. She had been veryy's prices." ., p-c- a nan -'- -

S ed," Mrs. Wilcox said in an offended
ou rmgt tave them, however !h He always writes about this 9r6blemcareful after her first blunder to

keep out of his way, to hide frommrs. vvucox, inner m.. s v ; - .
-- - -- ,' on sort of thing. We thought- -" him, who loved only the beautiful and'Oh, very well," replied Joe, with niy welcoming rerry opuuuuns . ...c.c - -

An u "Wp'll mnmw the readme table, Jean raised her romantic, her daily round ol homely1C " . M V II ..t.w...-,- - ..... ,
tasks. And here she sat on the doorhow."
step lookinc over berries!

"Where are the girls?" she asked,
anxious to uphold the plastic dignity
of the family, yet hating to send him
off. "Where are Evelyn and May?"

trie Hr.a snoiK it mocK,i"ifiy.
"You're a perfect nuisance. Mr.

Rnmf'rce Maker!" she exclaimed.
".And I wonder if you're worth it."

Then, conscious of warning odor,
phe rushed to the kitchen to rescue
the tea cakes which she had refused
to trust to Maggie's peculiar care.

"I'd better consult the girls about
f"S frouting," she murmured, after
fIip had plinped the cakes from their
tVi "His Hin-hnes-s might turn up

f course well manatre," Fke up
, secretiy scorning the I'b?--

of her family. "TRke the
;y for my gown ard ar!d it to
s and Evelyn's."
h, we couldn't do that," May
sated.
lhy not?' asked Jean, smiling
isically. "I won't need re.v
is for baking pies and cakes. B?.

"I don t know, he said unconcern

How to .Feel Well During Middle
Life Told by TSireo Women Who
Learned from Experience.

edly, and sat down on the steps at
her feet. "May I stay here?" he in- -
o. lured.

"Why why, certainly," she gasp
ed, you magm as wen couit hik

)f the running. I'd never in the his nose e.t vanilla,
d capture the heart of an au-- j Enveloped in a long pinafore, her
w 'pr-o't- h b"iT a little awry, her nose

shrug. "Suit yourselves! But don't
be surprised if he leaves tomorrow."

"Wish he would," was Jean's in-

ward comment as she gathered up
the tea plates. She ws angry with
her family and with the man who had
wrought such a transformation in thj
otherwise sample home. "I hate pre-
tenders!" giving the cart a shove.

At dinner Perry Spaulding was a
different man affable, polished,
jusit like the heroes in his books. He
talked-quite- ' volubly and bent upon
Evelyn glances which made .Jean 3

pulses flutter in spite of her. And
yet, there was an indefinble some
thing in his manner a sort of re-

signation, as it wee, which puzzled
Jean. His laughter was too ringing,
his gestures overdone. And he al-

ways said the correct thing. It was
as if he were acting a part a part
played to please the public, not him-
self.

"He's perfectly wonderful," May
whispered to Jean, when the family
was drifting from the table to the
"drawing-rioom- " as the parlor was
now termed. "Btft Evelyn needn't

"Do you mind if I smoke?." ho
queried, flashing her one of his rare
smiles.

"Oh, no, not at all," she fluttered,shinv from the heat, sne
hii"reii toward the porch. amazed and wonderine,

"Evelvn! she called, approaching Perry Spauldincr drew from hi3

?lhy, Jean!" cut in a trio of mild-pirovd-

voices.
fell, would I?" Jean demanded,
i before any of them, flushing a
I, could reply, she went on, mock-r- :

"Why should Perry prefer

pocket not a scented, gold-mon- o

The Change of Life is a most critical period of a
woman's existence, and neglect of health at this time invites
disease and pain. Women everywhere should remember
that there is no other remedy known to medicine that will
so successfully cany women through this, trying period as
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, made from
native roots and herbs. Read these letters:

! Which do you think he'd like
'ilrrond or vanilla "
But oni the threshold of the parlor

trramed cisurette, such as his heroes
gracefully inhaled but an old sweet-bri- er

pipe, one as shabby and worn
as Joe's. Jean watched him, fas-

cinated, and, as with a little con-

tented chuckle he flung away the
match and leaned back against then
trelliswork she caught in her breath
He didn't seem a bit like a book- -
hero now. He seemed iust a manbe so hoggish. She might givs me
an ordinary, everyday man, sprawled
out before her, graceful, at rest. In
the dim light his face was almost

Philadelphia, Pa. "I started the Cliange of Life
five years ago. I always had a headache and back-
ache with bearing down pains and I would have
heat flashes very bad at times with (Ijezy spells and
nervous feelings. Auer talcing Lyclia E. Pinkham'3
t cgetanio CoMpounu I feel like a new person aili
am in better health and no more troubled with
the aches and pains I had before I took your won-
derful remedy. I recommend it to my friends for I
cannot praise it enough." Mrs. Margaret Grass-wa- n,

750 X. Kinggold St., Philadelphia, Pa.

TWnrl

fl$m I!

113boyish gray eyes smiling up at hers
lips parted above the stem of the
pipe, hair wind-tosse- d. Jean bent
toward him as if drawn by a subtle
spell. Then, swiftly recollecting, she

a turn.
Very gracefully Evelyn relinquish-

ed her hold on Perry, but there was
a proprietory air in the way she did
't which May resented wrathfully.
May plunged into an orgy of singing.
Her voice trilled and crescendoed. Her
eyes shot liquid flmes. At her side,
his chair drawn close to the piano,
Perry Spaulding sat enraptured
seemingly.

"And now Loch Lomond," purred
Mrs. Wilcox, when at last May paus-
ed. "Do you know it, Mr. Spauld-
ing an . old Scotch ballad ? It's a
favoritae here."

Jean felt the color rush to her
cheeks. They were shameless
thee overtures. What must he

Vegetable Compound, for nervousness and dyspepsia, when I wasgomg through the Change of life. I found it very helpful and I
have always spoken of it to other women who suffer as I did and

Rheumatism!
How la rheumatism recognized ? Some have said

; Rheumatism is a dull pain.
Rheumatism is a sharp pain.
Rheumatism is sore muscles,

v Rheumatism is stiff joints.
. Rheumatism is a shifting pain.

All have declared Rheumatism is Pstn,

Eloon'a Liniment applied :

The blood begins to flow freely the body!
r yWarmth is renewed the congestion disap

pears the pain is gone.

Sloan's
- KILLS PAIN (GUARANTEED)
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uuvb nau mem try it ana mey also nave received
good results from it." Mrs. George A. Duxbar.

sat upright. bhe had no business
here. She had no part whatsoever
in the game of romance-makin- g. She
might spoil everything sitting on
the back steps with the hero of the
hour, wearing a kitchen apron, and
berry stins on her face and hands.
More than ever before she hated the
game they were plaving

"I'd better go in," she murmered,
making a move toward the door.

"Please dont he begged, putting a
hand to the hem of her apron, "Please

IIIIPllll

think? But Perry Spaulding an-

swered readily:
stay."

- 0
Erie, Pa. UI was in poor health when the

Change of Life started with me and I took Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, or I think I
should not havo got over it as easy as I did. Even
now if I do not feel good I take the Compound
and it restores mo in a short time. I will praise
your remedies to every woman for it may help
them as it has me." Mrs. E. Kisslixg, 931 East
24th St, Erie, Pa.

"Yes, I know it A charming
Jean sat down- and stared stifflvthine! Do sing it." And he entreat-

ed May with his even, white smile. before her. What should she do?
Inclination bade her lineer. but pruThe family pronounced the evening
dence whispered, "Retire." Ka decided success. " Jean fell asleep

with a doubtful feeling. Thus tho
lavs sailed by, serene on the sur

Go on," he said, motiomncr at the
bowl in her lap. "I like to watch
you."i ieumatism and allied pains yield to the penetrat- -

j i 1 qualities of this warming liniment. Panicky, Jean dipped her fmeera

No other medicine has been so successful In relieving 'woman's
suffering as has Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.
Women may receive free and helpful advice by writing the Lydia
E. Plnkhara Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. Such letters are received
and answered by women only and held In strict confidence

in the berries and fast and furiouslv

face, all underneath. Per--T

Snauldine was nopearently enrap-
tured with the Wilcox home. He
motored and strolled with Evelvn
and read poetry to her from a gilt- -

hulled away.
"Let me help you," said Perry, ed


